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the new noble team 

The new noble team: a halo reach story 

Prologue: Reach is a war zone, noble team is dead, Jun has not been 
seen or heard from since the death of his teammates neither has 
doctor halsey, covenant forces are still at large and the war is far 
from over. 

March 18, 2553 6:00 A.M. 

Private James Ramirez had woken up before the morning bell, he looked 
over and his team was still asleep, he had heard rumors that they 
were to be the new NOBLE TEAM, of course these were only rumors but 
he couldn't help but try and find out. 

March 18, 2553 6:30 A.M 

This was risky, were the only words that raced through pvt. Ramirez's 
mind as he entered the captains room and grabbed his notebook, he 
scanned through the tattered worn out pages that held so many secrets 
of this war, he was about to put the book down when he saw a page 
marked 'NOBLE IV Ramirez' he read the page with intent it 
read 

_Private James Ramirez has shown signs of bravery and respect to his 
teammates, his body is in best condition. His best weapon is the 
sniper rifle. He shall be equipped with a scoped weapon at all times. 
He shall be A223 Ramirez from now on and shall be addressed as 
so ._ 


That is all that it said, it didn't say anything about who would be 
leading the new noble team or what their mission was, he put the book 



down and turned around to see the captain standing behind him "so we 

got a little book-worm don't we?" he said his words cold and 

angry 

"n-no sir It isn't what it looks like sir I assure you" stated 
Ramirez, his body shook 

"then what was it supposed to look like" said Captain Strife, a large 
man whose white hair meant experience and his many scars showed 
battle and bravery. 

"urn... uh . . . I was just... looking for urn... uh I'll be going now 
thanks for your time" he said racing for the door. Strife's large 
hand hit the door closed before Ramirez could escape the 
captain . 

"so, you found out huh" the captain said, his eyes staring down the 
young private. 

"y-yes sir" Ramirez said slowly sliding to the floor almost at the 
point of soiling himself. 

"well don't just sit there get back to your fuckin' platoon before I 
change my mind" said the captain swiftly. Ramirez didn't even think 
before sprinting back to his teams room. The morning bell rang just 
as he entered the large metal room. 

March 18, 2553 8:45 A.M 

After a breakfast of soggy waffles and chunky milk, team 179 was told 
to report to Captain Strife immediately. The five Spartans knocked on 
the door, "come in" a voice rang, Ramirez opened the door. To the 
teams surprise next to the captain was Jun A266. He stepped forward 
and shook the team members hands one by one. 

"I am to be your new commander, you can call me Jun or Noble I, the 
choice is yours just don't call me A266." he stated with pride and 
honor 

Private Greg Sanders, a muscular man with the heart of a lion raised 
his voice to their new commander "Sir, what is this all about?" 

Jun looked puzzled "didn't the commander tell you yet, you are 
replacing Noble team." he said the words swelling up in his throat 
bringing back memories of his old friends, his closest friends, "i am 
going to give you your new tag numbers" he said as he began to read 
off a list of names "James Ramirez A223, Greg Sanders C996, Andy 
Slate B497, Haley Smith F634 and Elliot Sanders C997. Now I will tell 
you which noble you are, I of course will be Noble I, G. Sanders 
noble II, E. Sanders Noble III, J. Ramirez noble IV, A. Slate noble 
V, H. Smith noble VI" he said putting away the sheet of paper. 

The Captain opened his mouth for the first time " now you can all go 
back to your room and talk amongst yourselves, we will call you back 
at 1800 hours" they did exactly as they were told 

END CHAPTER I 


thanks for reading so far guys, it means a lot to me, please review 
the story and be patient because chapter 2 is on its way 
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